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Choice Poctry.

OVER THE HILL PROM THE POOR-HOUSE.
A Bequsl to “Over the Hill to the Poor-House ™
BY Wil M. CARLXTON

I whe was always counted, they nay,

Rather a bad -lt?l. v way, i

Splintered sll over with dodgen an’ tricks,

wown s * the worst of ths Deacon's six ;*

1, the trusnt. ssacy sod balil,

The one black sheep in my fsther’s folil,

‘ince ou & thoe,”" aa the storiss say,

Went over the bill sn 2 Winter's J‘;y—
Over the hill to the poor-bonse.

Temn eould save what twenty could earn :

Bat girin” was in’ he pever woald lears

lmase comld half o' the Seriptor’'s speak—

Committed 8 hundred vernes s week ;

Never furgwt an’ never alipped |

Bat, ~Hunar thy father ou’ mother” he siipped ;
S over the bill 1o the poor- ot

An for Suwsan. ber beart was kind

An powd—whal there was of it mind -

N i’ ton big. an' nothin' too nice,

Nuthin' she wouldn't sacrifice

For one sbe loved ; a0’ that ‘ere one

Was hersell, when all wan said an’ dooe.
An’ Charley an’ Rocea meant well, ns doalst,
Hot any ewe could pull "em abwot

Au’ all var folks ranked well, yon wee,

Bavw one poar fellow, an' that was me ;

An' when, one dark an' misy night

A pelghbor s horee went out o alght,

They pitched on me as the guilty chap

That carried ope end o° the bajter wtrap .

Au’ I think, myself that view o the case
Wasn't altogether out o plaee

My wother denbed It as hers do,

But T am buclined to beliete ‘twas troe

.1. hugh fur me one thing might be said—
That 1. as well s the hotws, was led ;

An’ the worst of whiskey sparred me an,

Ur elue the deed woald have never been done
Bat 1he keenest grief 1 over felt,

Was wlen my mother beshde me koelt,

An’ eriel an’ prayed. till [ melted down

As T wonldn't for hall the hurses in town

I Kissedd ber fandly, them an’ there,

An’ pwure beticeforth (o be honest an’ square.

1 served my mentence—a bitter pil
Satue follows shauld take who never will ;

0 I decided 1o g0 “out West, ™
n” ‘twonld sait my bealth the best ;
Where, how | prospered [ nover enuld tell,
Eut fortune m-rﬂu'lll 1o like me well,
An' anthehow, every vein [ struck
Was alwars bnbldin’ over with luck.
An' better than that. 1 was steady an’ trae,
An' put my good rosolaotions through,
Hut 1 wrvte ta 2 tonsty ol neizhbor, an’ sald,
Yo tell “om, ol Sellow, that [ nu dead,
An” died 2 Christiun - ‘twill plesse ‘em more,
Than i T kad lived the same an hefors.”™

'nl‘ll whea thi ighbur he wrote to me,
-, 1

mae, " aays e,
e shtway )
An’ startes] for her that very day
Au' whin Larrived whern T wan grown,
I tonk goesd care that 1 shonldn't be knows |
Bat ¥ bemtghit the odid oottage, through an’ throagh,
OFf wone ane Charley hwd sold it to;
An’ hell back relther work nor gold,
To fix it np an it was of alil
Tho same wide an’ high,
lang op | ward the aky :
The ol ] the corpee shelf—
I wommnl it an’ 61 it ag myvsell
An” il overyiling waan't fast the same
Nelther T por money wan to hlame:
Thes—sver the hill to the poor hoase.

Oue hlowin', binsterin® Wintor's day,

With s tram an’ cutter I startedd away ;

My fiery puges wan as hlack as coal

(Thes svtme'at resetmbled the horse T stole)

I hitehed, an” eniered the pooarbouse door—
A pe | womsizr wan serubhin® the foor;

her fort in great sarprise,

And s, . guite startled, inte my eyves;

I saw the whale of her tronbles’ trace

In the lines that marred her dear old face
‘Mother ! 1 sbowied, * yonr servows s done !
Yoo'me adopted aling o ynar harse-thief soo ;

Cuttie over U bill foum the peor-hee. ™

shie kneit by my shie
thanked the Lord “till T fairly eried
mavie our ride wasn't pleasant an’ gay.
mayhe ahe wasm't wrapped op that day ;
An" may e our cottage wasn't warm an” bright.
An' maybe it wasn't a pleasant sizhe,

To sen her a-gettin the eveniu's tea,

An' frenpuentls stoppin’ an’ kissin® me

An’ maybe we dido t live happy for years,
In spiie of my Drothers’ an’ sisters’ sueers,
Whe often said, as 1T have heand,

That they woukdn't ewn s prisos-bisd ;
{Thongh they o gettin® over that, 1 guoss,
Fur all of "em owe me more or less )

She disdn't faiot
An’
An'
An'

But I"'ve lewrned one thing—an’ it cheers 5 man
In slways a-doin the best he can

That whether un the biz book a blot

Gets over a felloa’s e or not

Whenerer he does & deed that's white,

1t's evedired to him fair an’ right.

H An' when you hear the great bugle's notes,
Au' the Lord divides Iils sheap an’ goata ;
However they may settle my cane,
Whetrever they may fix my place,

My pood ald Chrisdian mother, yon'll see.
Will be nure to stani right ap fur ma,
With ever the hill from the poor-house.
. —

Select Story.
THE STORY OF A HUNTER.

[The reader will bear in mind that this story
was tolid by the old hanter abont forty years
ago, which will make the date of the adventure
ubont the beginning of the present century. ]

Abont thirty-five years agzo 1 moved into the
western part of New York, which was then near-
Iy . wildermess, no settlements having beon
made oxcepting in a few places on the borders
of the lake. 1 amivesd in the Spring of the year,
amil commencel clearing the farm 1 now oceapy.
By the Fall, I had built o goad log hoase, and
ln:u‘;mmr}' stable for my cattle—hml pnt into
the gronmd ten acres of wheat, and looked for-
ward to the ensning  year for the rewands of my
labors. My wife aud child (for I was married)
were all my family—neighluors there were none
uearer Than five or six miles, so that visiting or
amnusements were almost ont of the guestion,
You iy thereforesnppose that on the approach
of & long worthern winter, 1 lunl smple time to
eratify my love of hauting, for which I have al-
:m » hal a gread fondnes. Winter had et in
carly, and all myv cares wero conlinsd to keeping
a sufficiont stoek of woold on band for foel—
which von mny imagine was not diffieult, when
the trecs stond at my  door—and taking care of
the few cattle 1 was then owoer of. [ was one
dav. I think in the fore part of December, when
having finished my murning's work, 1 took down
wy gun, the same that now stamds in the bar,
il told my wife that 1 wonld, on my retarn,
plemse Ler with the sight of a fat deer. Dreer
are. even wmr, very plents in this part of the
enantry, bint thet they were much more so, so
that there waslittle merit or difflenlty in achiey-
ing wuat 1 had promised

I touk my depariureabont a mu'_th Wesl conrse
from my eabin, which lwl direet into the forest.
The suow wis abant a fimnt d_m-p. aul the wind
plowing hanl fom the north, it drifted mnch in
the openings, et this 1 thonght was in my G-
vor, as tho noise made by It_hu- nl'u.ul amoug the

" cetifenl the game from hearing my ap-
it g junting.” Bat I was mistaken
in my calenls nw, fur 1 had travelled five or
six myiles from lome, nml had not got a xhot at &
single deor, though [ had scets nambers of them,
bot they wore always on th run, and at too
great adistance, and all the tracks Isaw showed
ihat they linl scareely walked during the day.
1 was then a yonng hnnter, bat I bhave sinece
Jearut thut this animal is always on the move,
and generally runsthronghont windy days, prob-
ably from the spprehension of dfngrr ftum
wolves, which fullow itascent throngh the snow.

At Jesigth T arrived at a large cedar swamp,
on the edge of which 1 was wirack by llw'ap_lmur—
aneo of & large stub, twenty-five or thirty feet
high, «vith its bark off. From ils mnsch«l sur.
face, I bad no donbt it was climbed by raccoons
or martens, which probably luad & don in it, as
from iis appearanee, 1 adged it was h}ll-auA
The stab, at its base. m ght have Leen seven or
eight fest through, bat eight or ten feet bigher

its size was moech diminished, so that I conkl
np sp suficiently to ascend it, aud ascertain
E\rllmt was within, My gun amtlgt_u: coat were
deposited in & secnre place. and, k-m;i an expert
elimber, I soon gained the 1 As 1 anticipat-
ed, Ifound the stab was hallow, !hodqwr:'r:
being abont two sod & balf feet I:uufmd_r-
The day, yon will observe, was dark ;'mud
and, looking down the hollow, 1 mﬁct B
see the bottom at no great distaoce, lm'-
nothing to put in to sscertain its dq'll"-_nh o
cluded I wonld try to toneh the bottom bw!
feot. Itmpmdnydfin&hh. -

rmurh in st

| ered myself gradusily, expecting every moment |
my feet wonld come in contact with some ani. |

wal st the foot of the bollow, but feeling noth-
ing, 1 nnthinkingly continued letting myself
down, ontil wy bead and bands and my whole
person were completely within the centre of the
stub,

I am vot naturally timil. It seemed to affect

| me with & sense of suffocation, snch as is expe-

rienced in dreams under the nightmare. Ren-

dered desperate by my feelings, [ made & violeut |
attempt 10 extricate myself, when the edges of
the wood to which I was holding on, treacher-
oumsly gave way, and precipitated me to the bot-
tom of the hole, which I fonnd extended to the
level with theground. 1 eannot wholly accoant
for it, buat probably frowm the ereet position in

' which my body was necessarily kept in so par-

row a tube, and my landing on a
dried leaves, and other sobstamoes, | saffered lit- |
tleor wo injury from so great a fall, nor were
my clothes bat little deranged in my descent,
potwithstanding the straitvess of thoe passage,
owing to the smoothness of the sarface, from
long use by the animals ascending and descond- |
it to and from their den—for a dew I found it
to be. |

After my fright, 1 had time to examine the in-
terior—all was dark, and patting out my bands
to feel my way, they eame in coutact with the
eold nose of some beast, and then with the fur, |
which I inunedintely koew was that of a grown
cnb or yonng bear. Coutinning to examine, I
ascertained that there were three or four of
those suimals, which, aroused by the noise made |
in my descest, eame round and smelt of me, ni-
tering & moaning noise, taking me at first, no |
doubt, for their dum, bot, after a little examina-
tiom, sunfling and snorting as if alarmed, then
quietly betook themselves to their eouches on
the moss, and left me to my own troublel and
gloomy reflections. 1 knew they were (oo
young to do meany injory, bat with that knowi-
edge came the dreadfnl certainty that the moth-
er, whose premises 1 had so heedlesaly invaded,
was quite a dilferent persouage, and that my
life wonld date but a short petiod after she ar-
rived, ns arrive she certainly wouald, before many
honrs conld pass over my bead.

The interior of the den becames more visible
after my eyes were accustomed to the darkness, |
and aided by a littlelight from the top, 1 discov-
ered that the den was circnlar, and on the
groumd  was six feet in dusneter, its cirenmfer-
ence diminishing at the height of seven or wight
feet, to o dinmeter of less than thiee, owing to
the singular formation of the trunk, agl have
before remarked.  All my attempts to reach the
nurrow nart of the hollow, in the hopes of work-
ing my way out, as achimuey sweep might have
done, if that had been practieal, wers fruitiess,
My eseape in this way was therefore impossible.

| Tw ent throngh the tronk a linle snfficient te let

wy bedy oot, with a small pocket knife, the
unly one I hadl, woulidl bave besn the work ol
weeks, and even montls, as from the exmmina-
tion 1 bad made of both the exterior and interi- |
or, | koew that it eonlidl pot he less than a foot |
thick. The kuife was the only weapon I pos-

sessed, amd one hog of my tremendons adversa- |
ry would deprive me of the power to use even |
s contemptible an implement; anl even if I |
woceeeded in killing the bear—which was not to |
be expected—my case was eqrally hopeless, for |
1 should then only exchange a sudden death for |

one, if possible, even more horrid, a lingering one |
of fumine amd thirst—for my tracks in the snow

1 knew were long since coversd by the drifts,
and there was no possibility of my friends find-

ing we, by searching in a wilderness of many |

miles in eirenit. |

My sitnation wasiodesd hopeless and despor-
ate. I thought of my cheerfnl bhome, my wife |

seated by the fire, with onr child in her arms, or |

preparirg onr evening  meal, lonking out anx- |

nnsly  from time to time, expecting my retarn,

" pwo of the lougest [ everexperienced

1

for the shades of ovening were fast approaching.
These and many more snch things roshed |
throngh my mind, aml which way soever they |
weors, turued, You may suppose they were teem-
ing with horror. At one time 1 had nearly de-
termined to weeak my feelings apon the cabm, |
by dostroying them, but the wanton nml oseless |
eruelty of the act—as they evulil be of o seryv-
e ta me then—prevented me. Yes, 1 wonld be
merciful. Oh! yon know pot how merciful one
is when he feels he wonld willingly himself be
an ohject of mercy from others,

Two hours had probably passed, and to me
when sud-
denly the little light which bad illuminsted the
gloom of the den from above was gono. 1 look-
ed up, and eonld no longer see the sky. My
ears, which at that moment were pecnliarly sen-
sitive, were sssailed with a low growling noise,
stich as a bear makes on diseovering an enemy,
nnd propuring for an attack. At once 1 was
aware that my fate was at hand, as this was the
mother descending to ber enbs, having, by her
scnte organs of smelling, discoversd that her
den hnd been entered by some enemy. From
the time 1 badl ascertained my truoe sitaation, 1
had opened my knife, snd held it ready in hamd
for the encounter, come when it wonld, I now
therefore braced myself for a death grapple
with my terrible antagonist, foverishly awaiting |
her deseent.

Bearsalways descend in the same manver they

At this moment, 8 sndden and strange fear |
camn over me, | know not from what canse, for |

| which is shocking to the sensibilition of
| whale race, at a snbseqoent stage of develop-
| ment.

THE CONSTITUTION AND THE UNION.

Wiscellany.

When Friendship, Love and Truth abound.
of hers,

1l
:

to-morTow.
How grand in , how fair in ih,
Are holy F ip, Love Trath,

On haleyon wings onr moments pass,
Life's cruel cares baguiling ;

04 Time lays down his -r;lia and glass,
In gay good humer um

With srmined bead and ock gray,
His rev'rend front sdersing ;

He looks like Winter turned to May.
Night softened into mornin

2.
How grand in , e fair in ih,
Are holy Frh'xh!'. Lave lhdr';:‘th
From these Hl:ithl fountains fdow
Ambrostal rills of pl 2

Can man desire, or Heaven bostow,
A aore resplendent treasirs |
Adorned with gems o richly bright,
We'll form & constelistion,
Whers vve :t-r with modent light
1 proper station.
How grand in age. how fuir in youth,
Are boly Frie ip, Love and Truth.

CAIN'S WIFE.

If people do not ask questions, how shall they
get information? Even if it be ouly curiosity
that prompis the question, an answer may some-
times ddo good. We don't suppose any lman
being eares who Cain’s wife was fur any practi-
cal reason. There is no Auncke Jans” estate, we
presumne, as dependent on it—uo title of nobility
that any ene would be likely to covet,

Bat then in a village where people are not so
much in & burry bat that they van sit down and
disciias a matter. many gueer questions come .
Here is one af them, which has been on onr
hands a yenr, but it is not like to spoil in o fow
months, and s here it is:

Degc. 17th, 1862
Rev. Henry Wand Beecher—Dear Sir: Please
inform me, throagh the eolnmns of the New York
Leulger, who Cuin's wifie was, and ollige
A ReapEnr or THE LEDGER.
There is no recond of Chin's eonrtship or wed
ding. However interesting to the parties them-
sclves, it is of no interest 1o ns, except upon the
supposition that any people bad been created,
If Adam and Eve were the sole progenitors of
the mee, then Cain and Abel, it is inferred, must
have marricd their own sisters—a  counectiong
the

Baot many of the Fathers of the ehnreh denield
that Adam and Eve, and their children, were the
only people on the globe. They affirmed that
the text in Genesis very plainly implies that
there were other inhabitants besides Adans’s
family. They allege that verse 14 of chapter 4
of Genesis, very pluinly implies that the varth
was alremdy widely popnlated; for when God
declared that Cain shoukld be driven oot from his
fomily amld made a vagabond in the earth, Cain
deprecated the sentence, and  plead  that “every
one that findeth me shall slay ma” It was
plainly not his Gamily connections that he feared,
for he desived not to be driven forth frvn them.
It was the perople he shonhl meet when & wan-
der on the earth. Who, then, were these poople
whom Cain feared to mest when he shonld have
gone forth into the face of the earth ?

It i also reasonmd by seholars that the most
uvatural wethod of soothing his fears wonld have
boen to tell him: “ There are no other people up-
on the earth except vour futher's chililren.” In-
stead of that, the Lord is represented as falling
in with Cain's impression respecting the popula
tion of the world, and that He set 4 mark apon
Cain, lost any finding him shonld kill him, (Geu.
4,15.) Still further, it issaid that Cain separating

| himself from his kindeed, went to the Tand of

Nod, east of Edom, “and he bnildad a city, and
ealled the name of the eity after the mame of his
soit Enoch.” The Fathers very pertinently ask-
ed: Where didd the people come from who lived
in this city? That wonld be an extraordinary
state of things which wonld bave enabled Cain
to fill np a city, however small, with his own
children! And it is inferred, therefore,
thers wore other people in the land besides the im-
mediate posterity of Adam. If Adam was the ouly

rogenitor, Cain must have married bis sister.

f there were auy other lines of people, other
Adams, as it were, then Cain might have mar-
ried inte another stock.

We do not express any judgment in the mat-
ter. We give our correspoudent the opinions
that have been held in the early days of the
church, but with the statement that almost all
modern Christian writers have rejected them.

Bat as the origin of the races has, in our day,
aumed au important scientific developmoent,
and as very many scientists holid to a variety of
original ree stocks, it is interesting to know
that those views have been beld bofore, aml ap-
on supposed Bililieal grounds.

But are there no more questions abont Cain?
Does nobody wish to know his wife’s vamef
Does no one wishi to know what the mark was

aseend trees, that is, their heaids are alwavs ap-
wards, consequently ber most assailable, or |
rather her loast formidable part, was opposed to
me. A thonght as quick as light rushed through
my mind, that escape was possiblo. and that the |
bear might furuish the means. { .

be afforded, nor was necessary  for deliberation.
Just ax slie bad reached that part where the hol-

Jow widenod, aml by a jomp I eonld reach her, .

1 made a desperate spring, and eanght hold firm-
Iy with both hands of the far whielh covered her
extremitios, giving at the same time a seream,
which in thix close den sonndel a thousand
times londer thun any hnman voice in the open
air. The bear—and she wasa powerful ote—
taken by surprise, and anable to get ot me, and |
frightened too at the hidions and appalling nuise |
I made, serambled for life np the hollow.
my weight, I fonnd, was no small impediment
to her, for when about half way up, I perecived
sl liegzan to lag, and, sotwithstanding my con-
tinued sereaming, at length came toa dead
stand, apparently not having streegth to pro-
ecrisl. Kuowing my life depended on her gnin%-
on, b instantly fet go with the hand in which
held the knife, driving it to the haft into her
flesh, amd redoubling the noise [ had already
wiade, The pain and her fears gave her vew
strengtl, and by another effort she bronght me
onee miote to the light of day, at the top of the
st nor did she stop there to Teccive my
thanks for the Lenefit she had conferred on me,
but hastily descended to the groaml, and maile
all spersl for the swamp. T sat for some tiime on
the stul ont uf breath, aml bandly ersliting the
reality  of my miracnlons esenpe.
thanks to that Provilence which had so wonder-
fully IImunn'l e, | descrended  to the ground,
found my cout and gno ahere T had left them,
and resched home after a fatigning walk
throngh the wiods, about uine o'clock in the
evening.

ey
Fily Spaken.
Every editor awl poblisher of a newspaper

will reeognize the canses which broaght the ful- |

lowing, which we take oceasion to extract from
the manifesto of the Missonri press association :
A newspaper office is a bosiness establishment

by which the editers and printers must make a |

living. A man has the same right to walk into
a grovery store and order o barrel of sugar ora
sack of eoffe, or iuto alaw office and demand a
legal opivion from its vecapant, or into an nu-
dertaket’s amil request a coffin, withont expect-
ing to pay for their respective wares or services,
as into a newspaper office gnd &
of its brain and mascle and type, without a
thonght of recompense. Hereafter, all personal
or political matter having for its olject the pro-
motion of individual furtunes or ambition, shall
be treated exactly as other business matter, and
charged at the option of the pablishers as edito-
rinl advertising. Dead-beati itical, per-
nonal or commercial—on the Missonri press, is
“played out™

TPE ¥iae clings to the tres when its tronk is
sturdy with sap, and its branches are fall of
leaves and vests, and it clings to it also when it
is enly 'lh“d stomp, riven nud shattered by
thelightning.

No time could |

Bat |

After giving |

emand the use

which the Lord affixed upon Cain?  Does 10 onw
wish to konow how Cain died? Questions must
be scarce to leave such points untonched. I
Cain is to be raised, he snrely onght 1o be thor-
onghly dealt with.—ZBercher in N. ¥. Ladger.

- — i —— -
Mecing the Chips Firv.

Same yoars ago, s young New Englander fonnd
bimself in the back part of Pennsylvania, ashore
ns to the means of living. In this strait he ap-
plied to a wealthy Quaker in the weighborhood
for help,

“1 will furnish thee with work. and will pay

| thee forit, friemd,” said the Qauker; “but it iw not

my custom to give alms to oue that is able to la-
hor like thee.™

“Well, that's all I want,” said the Yankes;
“of conrse, I'm willing to work."”

“What can thee do, friend I”

“1Lwill do anything to get o little money to
help me ont of my enltiea”

“Weil, there's a loz yonder, and thers's an axe,
Thee may ponnd on the Ing with the head of the
axe, amd if thee is diligent and faithful, I will
pay thee a dallar a day.”

“Agreed, I'd as soon do that as anything else.™

Arlul s The youth went to work, amnd poooded
Instily with the head of the axe upon the log.
After a little time he pansed to take breath, then
I began again.

Bat after an honr he stopped, threw dovw n the
axe impatiently, and walked awny, saying: “I'l
be hanged if I'll ent wood withont secing the
chips iy !™

KEEP the birtldlays religionsly. They belong
exclusively to, and are treasnred among the
sweetest memories of home. Do uot et any-
thing prevent some token, be it ever so slight, te
(show that it is remembered. Birthdays are

great events to children. For one day thay feel
i they are heroes.  The special puddings are made
expressly for them; a new jacket, tronsers with
; pockets, or the first pair of boats is donned. and
Big brothers and sisters sink into insignificance

somm guing to be a man. Fathers who have a
half slozen little ones to care for are apt to for-
get birthdass—ther eome ton aften.
they are ton basy, sl sometimes they are both-
ered; bat if they only knew how much such
sonvenirs are cherishel by their children, vears

' aftorward, when, away from the bearthatone, |

| they have none to remind them they have added
ane more year to their perhaps weary ronnd of
life, or to wish them in the good, old-fashioned

phrase, “many happy retorns of their birthday,”

they wonkl uever permit any canse Lo step in

| between them aud & parent’s privilege.

| Amoxg the plants of Gainea, one of the most
curions is 3 caunon-ball tree. [t grows to the
beight of sixty feet, and its flowers are remark-
able for beauty and fragrance, being & beantifnl

| erimson, appearing in large bnnehes, and exhal. |

| ing a rich
cannon-

The frnit resembles large

w

{ the ball makes in bursting.

I7 is the most remarkable thing of medern
l that the Beston Poet has uever thought to
ofthedogman k9.

that |

besidle little Charloy, whe is six toaday, and is |

Sometimes |

' oLD ANEND'S WALK AND CON-
oW S RsATION.

A Stery for Linle Children.
BY JOHMX QUILL.

, Onee npon a time there was a very
noble, anil effcient aswociation, styled the “Soci-
ety for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals,”

! and this society had many fint rate men belong-
inyg toit; but, nnfor tely, it
its members, a perfectly abzurd old customer by
the name of Towusewd, who had such a mania
on the solject of homsnity to dumb brutes, that
he didn't care o particle what happened to hu-
man beings, so that his pet beasts that perish
were comfortable and feeling limt-rate.  And old
Townsend bl soveral children, with whom be
naedl to stroll aronnd the conutry, while he tanght
them the benevolent prinviples of which he was
an sdvoeate. .

Lo, one fine moruing, this utterly jusipid ol
Towisend took off his spectacles, awd led his off-
spring forth to give them a few Jessons, As he
walked along, he entertained them with a few
good gags, snch as this:

“My children,” sand old Towopsend, “slwayvs
bear in wind that the poor dumb animals who
are our servanis and companions bere oo earth,
are entitled 1o kind and geatle treatment, amd Lo
stre that any ernelty preticed towards them
will bring retribution on the head of hin who
does it. Obh! my dear chiliren, onee I Knew a
bud boy whose name was Jim McGrath, and Jim
he went one day and elimbed over farmer Jones'
fence, ml barked up an nlnjaI— tree, without a
pang of remorse, nntil farmer Jooes sow him, and
surdd thns nnto Jim MeGrath :

“Come down ont of that {bhere.”

“No I won't, either,” said this here seandalons

Jim.

“Cume tdown, T sav.”

“Amd gvt licked ¢ Haw, 1 aness et eadid this
boy.

“Then farmer Joues whistliad to his Kind and
gentle bhull dog, and said, *wateh bim, Tige,” sl
Tige sat down at the foot of the tree, and kept
there like he had grown ont of the earth, and
pever bulged an iveh.  And this alasdoned Jim
MetGirath, instead of eoming down ont that tree,
and Jetting this gomd and fithfol dog grab a
mouthful out of lm aml go geicily bome, sat
up there all night on a limboand  Kept pwor Tige
out in the eolid, withont fimal, and far away from
the warm fire; amd then, in the moruing, whea
Tige went away for a little while, to gel  some-
thing to eat, this eruol boy slid down and over
the fener, aml snddenly  disappeared, and disap-
peinted the poor animal =0 mneh when
back, that e went md and bit a poor innocent
ox in the leg. Oh! will not Jim MeGrath be
pronished] some day T A yooth thas begon will
certainly end upon the gullows,

“So, recolleet, dear chiliiren, never to annoy
these belpless entes, T have often thonght bow
very sal it mnst have been for those gentle lious
in the den when Daniel was dropped in among
them. How dreadind they must have felt, to go
suifling aroand him, and thinking bow good he
wonld taste, and then never be able to have so
much as 8 single solitary small elinnk ot of
the calf of Daniel’s leg. 1t mast have been a se
vere (il to them, dear ehildren, and it shoakl
teach pe self-denial.

SO Took there I said Win, Henry, pointing to
a nvine beating a mule, “bsn’s that awfnl 1™

“Yemy my ddear boy,” sabil obid Tow nseml, it is,
indesd, XNever do you beat 3 muale in that sin-
ful way. Doaslqy my intle stood
stock sl wmd pelosed o come along. 1 eould
wot fid it io my heart to beat him, so | dove a
stake in the grond and tied bim to it gnd let
lim stamdd theee a week, 81 The end of w hich time
his rilis Jooked os if ho had gorged bimsell with
n spiral spring, aud he never stopped again after
that.”

“Why, papa ¥ ssked Jolin Jaeah.

“Hecause be immediately died,” said old Towns-
end, “And onee | il o dog who ate np several
shivep, nmid T determined to kill him.  And as my
man led him past, on his way to execution, the
ol pap slung his tail arown! In sach an agoniz.
g way, md gave weosaeh a look of nonatternble
affection, that I bramlished wy oll bamlaonna,
and wept sealding tears of Litter anguish. Teonld
not kill hine. So I went and got » grain bag,
andd tied him np in it 1ill he was nearly sutfocat-
ed 2 and then T laid him on the gronnd, and drove
several flucks of sheep and a large hend of eattle
over lim. Bot it tanght Lim a lesson, for le
never cared for matten afterwards. Indeed, he
died pext day. But how moch better it was to
deal with him thos kindly, than to butcher him. |

“Hut let us sit on this worm fenee, while 1 tell
you of a vile wreteh tamed Juke Lanigan.”

“Is it not wrong te sit on a worm feoee T ask-
ed Mary Jane.

“80 it is, my child; 1 am glwd you are so con-
scientions. We will sit gpon the grass, bint b
careful you do not mangle any Jovely little auts
or strmldle-bogs.

“This Jake Lanigan he sinfinlly went a-fishing,
aml be canght a whole mess of innocent eatties,
which hung in agony owastring: but aftera
while a sturgeon bit at his book and jerked him
overboand, and he was very deservedly drowned,
and all the fishin that vieinity lived bigh on Jake
Lavigan for & week, yon ean jnst bet.”

“Served him right, too,” said Jolin Jacob.

“They onght to have eaten him alive,” said
Wimn. Henry.

“Ab, my children, wickedness is wide spread.
1 oner read of a depraved boy oat in Allghanis-
tan, who laid down to sleep one day ndder s tres,
and when he woke npa large hoa-eoustrietor had
licked him all over aml swallowed botl his l_l.’]{ﬂ
up o the kneest apparently, he was enjoying
bimself, and having a gay and festive time. Bt
what did this utterly immoral boy llnT Why,
instend of sitting there gquictly and letting that
poor Lrute satisfy the eravings of his appetite,
he whipped ont his Jegs gl ran. ad the poor
suake loy there writhing, not ouly sick at his
stomach, but nearly starved to death for want of
s daily sustenance,

“What a sal, sl disappointment it most have
been for that melancholy ol reprile.

“But hasten to the resnlt.  Retribation is sure
to Cotne, SOnner or lmrr' denr children, aml the
very pext day afler this
ernel deed, bin father was killed by 8 conlooil ex-
and his Aant Sarab was stricken down
s liver eomplaint.

“Thus is erime ever prinished,”

“What a perfect antroge,” said Wm, Heury.
o] wonld like to tear lis heart ont, * ejacniated
Juhu Jneol,

“And there was Smith, who nsed to live next
door to me; be went ont gunuiong one day, in-
tending to kill the merry little hlack binds, which;
bie sabid, ave his nnele’s corn, Bol at the st five

. hiis g kieked him back over g precipice a hun-

dred awd iy feet high. aod mude him a eripple
fuf life, and he uever bit a solitary binl.  Don't
vou rejoiee, my dear children, thas those geatle
Lirdds wers thos mysterionsly avenged I

“0), yes, we do, we giesa” gaid the boys, to-

ther.

While they were thns speaking, a woman
eame runuing down the road, with a mad ball
praveing afte: her.

w&imal anide,” saiid old Townsend, “let as give
the animal a fair chanee. How noble in his
meinn s how Jonllike bis aspect.  Ohserve the
groeelul mannerin which he stinge Trin tail arosnd §
and the wretch of & woman won't stop to ket him
give her a frienidly toss or 1w on bis horns. Oh!
how depraved, bow utterly brutal, dest children,
is by natare. Anid wow she isactaally elimb.
ing aver the fence. to Tob him of his innocent
| pastime. It seems to me that we had better
swarm over the feter, o, for fn his wrath be
may perclumes come This way.” )

But old Townseud badn’t more than got his
foot np, before the bull took him om his horos,
and lifted him about thirty feet, and be fell on
the nther side.

Old Townsend loaked mad. He felt precisely

like grtting up and bowling, batsa s
indi::nltnn. and venting s rage by c: :3“..,
his nmbrella at the aviual, he picked bimeell op
and said: :
“We will disconrse e wore, I think, npon this

topic to.day.”
— D -

| How vo Maxr s Tuier.—Hire clerks for two

| kmowa to fail

A rriESD that have to buy wou't be worth
what you pay h’x-—w watler bow little that
may be.

1 1 among '

| u¥er.

mfligate boy did this |

: benee the name. However, some | hundred dollars a year. and insist on their keep- | vo
nmt-h;n w0 called becanse of the noise | ing well dreswed. This recipe has never been | en
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THE WELL OF ST. EEYNE.

BY BOBERT sOUTHEY.

[The folliwing smnsing tale by the t Southey In
founded on »u wid popilar traditian in IIII:.::H!I‘IIL I',

A well there is in the West countrie,
And & clearer one pever was seen :

There bs uot a wife in the West countrie
Bt ltts hoard wf the well of St. Keyne

An sak wnil 2n elm tree stand besids,
And belilncd does an anb tree grow,

And a willow frum the bank sbove
Drroope to the water balow.

A tiavellor came to the woll of St Keyne,

At pleassut it was to khh:{v

Fier tiwon the rork crow he heen travelling,
Az | theie was not a cloud is the sky

Ho drank of the waters so cool and clear.
Fur thirsty was he;

Apd he aat him dowa ou the grassy bank,
Cader the willow troe.

There came & man from the seigh town.
At the well 1o fill his pail hheclos

By the wellaida he rested it down,
Agd bade the strunger hall

“Now art thou a bachelur, stranger I quoth ha
‘U, if then bast » wife,

The happiest dranght thon hast drank this day,
That ever thou didst in thy life.

O has thy ool weman, if ene you have,
In Coruwall ever been §

For apd if she has, I'll ventare my life,
She bas drank of the well of St Keyoe.”

I left a goied woman whe never was bere, ™
The stramger he made reply ;

“Bot whst my drasght shonkd be better fur that,
1 pray thee answer me why !

“8t. Kevwe,” gaoth the conntryman, “many & time

Trruak of this erystal well -
Anid befure the angel summonned Ler,
Shre Laid on fts wators & spell.

I the huaband. of this gifved well
Shail drink before his wife.

A happs man theperforth is he,
For be shall be master for life.

“Bat if the wife shonld drink of it drst,
Alns tur the hasband then T

The travoller staaped ta the well of St Keyne,
And drank of Its waters aggain,

“You drank of the water. [ warrant, bethmes, ™
He to the comntrysan sasil ;

Dat the conntryman smiled as the stranger spoke,
Avnd sheepiahly abuek his head

‘I hastened ns soom as the wedding was o'er,
And left my gosld wife in the porch -
Bat faith! she had been wiser than I
For whe took a bottle to church !
— e — -

HOW DEACON BROWN FELL.

In Sangamwou Connty, Illioasis, lived Deacon
Brown, a very staid, dignified sort of Christian,
awl a perfeet model of propristy.  Deacon Brown
hadl the misfortune to lose bis wife, and at the
age of forty, Gonnd himself with a fortune aml
fonr small childres, withont & mistress to his
farm-house.  As e eonld not immedintly tuke
another wife and esenpe seamlal, anil could not
et along without some one to take charge of the
kitelion aml nursery, he had reconrse to amploy-
ing & young womasn as hoose-maid, Nuney
Stearns was o laoaghing, romping beanty, who
ielighted in experimenting oa the Deacon, by
wuy of testing the strength of homan natnre;
foat at last, in o moment of ungnanded weakness,
he was led into  temsplation, into committing a
slight tndiserciion with his beantiful boase-waid.
Whun, in his wonted cooliess and presence of
miml, e was horvified at the enormity of his sin,
in vaiu he repented, and grieved over lost virtue.
Finally, as & last resort for easing lis couselsncs,

at the conclosing of service ap the tollowing Balb- |

bath morting, be arose and reqnested the for-
benranee of the brethren and sisters a few miu-
ntes, when be eleetrified them by making the
following eonfession: My Christian friemds, you
all kuow that I lost my dear wife somo tioe ago,
(wobs wnd tears,) awmd that Navcy Stearus has
been kewphog hoase for me; aml yvon kuow that
I have a child not a year olid Well, that little
child wonld ery in the night, and it would bea

long time before [ evnlld guiet it; and last Thars- |

day might—Gd forgive me—the chill cried %o
lard that Nancy arose swd eame into the rvom,
anil leaned over the bed to bash the child; s,
brotliers aind sisters. her leaning over me mado
e furget Chirist.,”  Hereupou the wothy Deacon
broke down eutirely, and stoud weoping, wailing,
aml blowing his pose. “What did you dot”
wternly demanded the minister. ol —l—ki-ki-
Kinsed hor!” stamered ont the Deacon, between

| ks sobs: “but 1 have been very sorry about it,

amd prayed to be forgiven; and 1 want you "ﬂ
furgive and pray for me, brothers and sisters.

| As the Deacon howed himself apon his seat, like
| the wighty oak before the tornado, Deascon Guwd-

hed the a still

fellow wrose, amnd ast

| more, by saying: “ Brothers and sisters, you have
| heard what Brother Brown has said, and vow he

wants onr forgiveness. For my own part,
think Brother Brown i traly peuitent, and | am
willing to forgive him, with my whole heart.
And, brothers and sisters, T will add still farther,
that if I lusd oo wills, and u pretty girl like Nan-
ey Stearns should come to my room and lean over
me, I'd kiss bor, and abide the consequences.”
L — - —
A Meodel Dun.
An editor out West thos talks to his non-pay-
ing subseribers aud patrona. If this appeal does
not biring in the “pewter,” we think he need nev-
er don the second time. Our delinquents will
not of course think that we intend to hit them,
by copying the article, although we have no ob-
Jeetion to their reading if thoy wish :

Friemds, Patrona, Subscribers and .Advertisers:

Hear us for our debts, and get ready that you
may pay; trust us we are in need—aud have re-
gard for our need, for yon have long been trust-
wd ; soknowledge yonr indeltedness, al dive
into your pockets, that you may promptly fork
If thers be any smong you—oue single
putron—ihat don't owe us something, then to

| him we say, stop inside—consider yourself a gen-

tlemat. If the rest wish to know why we don
them, this is pur answer : Not that we care aboat
cash nirselves, bnt onr creditors do.
Waold von mther that we go to jsil, and yon
o free, than von all pay yoor debts, amd we all
Eﬂ-p moving ! As we have agreed, we have
worked for you ; as we contracted, we have fur-

nishisl our paper o sou 3 but as you den't pay, |
| we dun you ! ts for job Imr{.
| eoniracts

Here are agrecments | e
fur sabscriptivms, promises of long
eredits, and duns for deferred payment. Whe is
thers so wean that be dou't take & paper? If
any. he neel’ut speak—we don't mean bim. Who
is thers so green that be dou't advertive? Ir
any, let him slide—ho sin't the chap, either.
Who is there 5o bad that be fon's pay the print-
er? If any, let him shont—for be's the man we're
after. His name is Legion. He has been owing
s for one. two or three years—long enongh to
sake ns poor anid bimsell vich, at our expense.
If the alove appeal to his conscience doesn’s
awake him 10 a sense of justice, we shall have
to try the law, and see what virtue there is in
writs and constable.

Tur mouth of Deesmber has been “big with
fate” to the Napoleon famtily. The career of the
pnele of 1ho late raler of France way be traeed
throngh it with extraonlinary eventanlity. In
December, 1799, he was made first consul. Iu

Deenmber, 1500, he escaped the infurnal machine. |
perar. |

ber, 1504, he was erowned
:: ll:::;:nr. 1705, “the wnn of Austedlitz weut
down.” ln December, 1500, he was di
from Joseplitne. In December, 1812, the eam-

n of Russia was andertaken. In December,
;':l‘g the empire fell. In December, 1540, Napo-
leon's remains were to France. In De-

mber, 1338, his nophiew wan elested to the Pres-
?:;.me_\': and in December, z
famous cosp & etat which bas netonished

workd.
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“HARF OE A THOUNAND s TRING 8.7

The fullowing rare aud anique prodaetion in
the way nfi sermonizivg, chaneed tv come inte
onr possession & Lime ago, togethor with
wonne of the sttendant ::a:um-ramr which ac-

companied its delivery. The loeality of this apos- |

| tolie effort was the small village of Waterprouf,

on the Mississippi, in the adjoining Srate of

Louistann. Our readers ueed not hastily infer
! from the name that Waterproof was a loeality
| o the Fatber of Waters Ligh and dry ander all

circnmstances, for the peneral impression is thst

it was overflowsd ovee at the time of Nowh's del-
nge, and the oldest inhabitant has some distinet
recollections of #amiry times, even in the present
century, “when throngh the deep waters their

tha did lie.” Thongh Waterproof may have

o, from these cirenmstances, thoaght to be &
part of the tervilory ecommonly called the low
grovtds of sovrow und lniquity, if wot entinely
gospel.proof, there s no question that ir might
be denowinated a ratber hard plaee, at least
morally speaking: and if not specinlly named
and embraced in the provisions of the Northern

Benevulent Society to farnish gospel privileges

to the Sunth, as part of the theatre of its opera-

tious, it may trnly and emphatically be said to
be a part of the Lord's moral vineyard where the
proning knife of the gospel bad pot lopped off
the mok and Inxnriant shoots of sin and wicked-
ness, In proof of this, we need no bigher evidence

of these facts than that there had uot been a

“sarmint” preached iu the pluce for half s dozen
years. It is, therefors, not & matter of surprise,

that when a free missionary came along, present-
ing spiritnal privileges of sll kinids so cheap, be
shiontld bave vigazed the attention amd sympathy
of the natives. Weo must also give a brief histo
ry of the preacher, amd  his appesrance ; sl for
this, suflice it to say that he came down the river

i a flat-baat from the Wabash, in the interioroaf

the Hoosier State, timl np at Waterpioof, gave

them to understand that he was a preacher, al
they, not having had anything in  that line for
several years, thought it wonld be a fuvorable
apportnnity to take a benefit, and as Brother

Zeke seemed 10 be rather on the verdant onler, |

they expected to have a litthe amusement wixed
up with the vxercises. The b'hovs rostled np a
homse for the services to be held in, aud on

Sunday wortning, Brather Zeke rigged himself |
up in his finest tackle, his Sunday’s best, and |

rolled up to the place whers prayer was (not)
wont to be made,  His dress consisted of a pair
of Kentancky jeans pauts, very mach too short,
aml fitting tight to the skin; a corduroy vest;
red neck-eloth, and a bine-cloth coat, the style of
which reaches far back to a by-gone period that
kunows o recent date,

The collar was stifly braced with bockram and
coarse tlannel, aml moauted np very nearly to
the top of his beal —the skirts projected below

| the calves of his legs, and set off each other, like
the prongs of & boot-juck. These were the lewd-
ing features of the the costume, the whole fout-
ensrmible aud personwel of the Hdat-boat apostle
presenting the extreme converse and opposite of
onr modern Shanghai gentlemen.

Rising in ihe palpit, he deliversd himselfl as
follows :

| I may say to you, my breethring, that I am not

| an edecated man, an” I am not one of them as
| bleoves that edecation is necessary far a gospel
| minister, fur 1 Wleave the Lonl edeeates his

| prenchiers jest as e wants "em 1o be edecated, |

an’ though 1 say it that onghtn't to say it, yet
in the State of Indianuy, whar I live, thars no

| man as gits a lgger congergation nor what I
Eits.

Thar may e sowe here to-day, my breethring,
as don't know what persuasion [ am oy, Well, 1
iy ey o pring, shat I'm o ifard-
| shell Baptist, Thar's some folks as dou’t ke
| Hard-sbell Baptists, bat Il ruther have a bard

shell as wo shiell at all. Yoo sew me here to day,
my breethring, dressed up in these fue clothes ;
you must think I was prowd ; bat I'm not proud,
my breethiring ; an’ althongh I've been a preach-
er of the gospel for twenty year, an' althongh 1'm
eapting of the Hat-boat that lies at yoor lnnding,
I am not prond, my breethring.

fext may be foaud ; sullice it to say, it's in the
leals of the Bible, an® gon'll find it somew har be-
twoen the fust chapter of the Book of Generations
and the last chapter of the Book of Revalutions,

J

Genins of Masonry. descnad,
. Al with thee thy spotless traln;
Comstant our sacred rites atdeml,
While we selugw 1hr peaceinl relom :
B?:.- --l:‘h thee Virtie, brightest muid
ing love, Wring temth, here
While mucial lmrlnb‘-h-n ng!ﬁw ;
To wmooth Uie wrinkled brow of care.

Come Charity. wiy poodoess crowned
Encireled in thy Lvm!y mobe,

Diffuse thy blessings all arvond,
Ta exery corner of the ghobe.

See where abe comes, with pawer ta blass,
With open band ol tender heart,

Which, wounded. feels gt nan's distrass,
A SE every haman smart.

Eavy may every ill dwvise.
And m';-a--d e thy desllidit oo
Thes. Frivadehip, still <& Jg tawwrinz

And sink thive slveraries ow . -

Threng!
Upow 2 rock it stasils wecaze.
And braves the rude sty of time,

Yo happr few. whn bere extend,

In perfect lines, fiom vost to weat,
With fervent seal the Linlge defend,
s‘am loek [t secrets in sach Lironat |

Bee Y ATe Birl dpen the aqeare,

Bil Jove and friendabip fantly reigm,
Be il TEABY voar cure,

Nour break the adamnutine chalg,

Behobl the plancta, how they mars,
Yot keep dur ander as they ran ;
lmﬂ !I:l'lsﬂ the mrl::h“i.
il aliine resplendent as the sun;
That futare Masone, whet they meet,
May all our glatioms dee L rolis or on,
Al say, their fathers were an greut.
That they aduroed the upiverss

“THEM 'ERE LEGs."

A distinguished pablic speaker ot long since
illustrated, in conversation with ns, the singa-
lar want of aeqnaintasce in certgin localitines
with Seriptural subjects aml phraseology, by
the ancelote we sabjsn. I the extremes 1200
rance of the hefm did net relieve lim Geam all
imputation of the sors, he wonhl ba easidored
a coarse blasphemer ; but our infemant, who
votches for the Facte, on personal Ko ledgs,
save the case wis nothing moce por Jess than an
exemplilication of the happy shinplicity which
characterizes some of the backwoods Conutios
of Tennessee.

It sevins that an adventurons son of the State
mentioted, born and matured swong the mwoun-
tains, went down to the city of Memphis, to
“wook his fortone.” He fomsd instedd, o com-
plaint which the Mississippi water not unfre-
quently generstes, amd whieh, whether it Bods
speedy termination iu the ermmps of cholera, or
whether it gradually saps life in the chranie
form, is always to be deeaded. It was in this
little gshape that poor Bagley “picked it np”
and wouth after mouth it tegged at bis vitals,
reduocing him doy by day, until at length bo was
bat the outlines of o man, 8 mere peripatotio
skeleton.

A worthy minister marked the poor fellow,
and seeing that the king of terrors had “spote
ted™ him, determined to call on bim, sad offer
spiritual eonsolation. It never weenrred to him
that the ears of any man born in a Christian
coantry, conld b entirely nonfamliar with the
verbiaze by which spiritual snljects are com-
monly approachedl. e, themefore, aller suns
kol inpuiries alont the ravagos the disease was
acocmplishing in Bagloy's sysiem, Leoached the
maporiant topie somewbat thos:

“My dear Bagley, in view of yoor relations
with this lifi, bow do yon feel 7

Sl sick,” was the prowpt reply.

“Don’t swear, my poor friond,” saul the par-
mon  Caid Tek we efnestly ualt You it YOR eve
think of yoor latter end 1"

“Lovd ! waidd Bagley, “I haven't thonght on
nothing else for more than three months"”

“Not, I'm afraid, in the right way, Mr. Bagloy.
I beg you to punse and reffect. It is time you
begin to wrestle with the Lond!™

The sick wan loked down at the miserable,
coltless, poker legs, extemling befure him, amd

|' with un ineffuble expression of smusement lo

| and of you'll go and sarcl: the Seriptnres as I |

| have sarched the Seriptures, you'll not only find
! my text thar, bot & good many other texes as
| will do you good to resd ; and my text, when
| yout shall find it, you shall find it to read thus:
i “And he played on a barp of a thousand strings
| —sperits uv just men made perfeck.”
1 ¥ text, breethring, leails me tospeak of sper-
its. Now thar's a great many kinds nv sperits
| in the world—in the fast place thar's the sperits
| ealled ghosts, and then thar's the sperits of tur-
| pentine, and thar's the sperits an some fulks call
liquor, un' I've got as
kitl uy sperits on my flat boat as was ever fotch
down the Mississippi; Imt thar's a great many
| other kind of sperits, for as the text sys:

“He played ons barp of a thonsand strings— |

sperits uv just men mmle perfeck.”
Bat I'll tell yon the kind of sperits os is meant
in the text : it's fire! Them's the Kind of sperits
as is is meant in the text, iny breethring.
thar's & great man |
| Tu the first place, thar's the common sort of fire
| vou hght your pipe with, and then thar's the

fox-fire, and camphire, fire before youo're ready,
| undl fire and full back, snd many other kinds of
fire, fur the lext suys:

“He played on s harp of a thousand sirings—
sperita 0¥ just men made perfeck.”

Buat I'll tell you the kind uv fire as is meant
in the text, my breethring—it's belltire—and
that's the kind nv fire as a great mauy av you'll
eome to ef you don’t do better sor what you have
| been doin®, fur—

“He's pluyed on a ba

| sperits nv just men o perfeck.”

Now the different sorts nv fire in the world | teution

| may be likeued unto the different persaasions ov
| Christians in the world :

In the fust place, we have the "Piscapaleyuns,
and they're 3 high-ssilin’® and a bifaintio set,
and they may be likened unto a tarkey-buzzanl,
that flies up in the air, aod be goes np snd up,
till he looka no bigger than your finger-nuil, an’
1he fust lhil" on know heknms down an’ down,
and is fllin® bimself on the kurkiss av & dead
h-tul!?’th-dllaqfcb- road, and—

*He's played on a harp of a thonsand strings—
sporits nv just men made sel.”

Aud then thar's the Methedin’, and they may
| be likenedd nnto the sqoirrel, rannin’ op iote a
| tree, for the Methodin' bileoves Iu gwine on from
| one degree of grace to asother, aml finally on to
| perfeesbun, and the squirrel goes np and op, and
| ap and ap, and be jomps from limb to limb, sod
from branch to branch, and the fost thing yon
kuow he falls, and down he eomes kerflumax ;
and that's like the Methedis’, for they i= allors u
| fallin’ from grace-ah, nm.!-'—r i »
| “He's played oo o barp of a thousand strings—
| sperits nv just men made perfeck.”
And then, my lmvl.hh{. thar's the Baptist-
I ah, and they bave been hkeoed nnto n possim
| on & simmion tree, and the thunders may roll, and
! the yarth may qnake, bot that possum clings
| thar still-ah ! ard you msy shakeall his foet loose,
| and he claps his tail round the limly, sud be clings,
and clings forever, for—

thonsand stri
of a mriage=| and parities the atmosphore. A listle timely at-

Now | of the skio are sosb ‘mlf
kinds uv fire in the world, | frequently is a bad eobd,

I'm not s gwine to tell you sdzactly whar my | Lis conutenance, exclum :

“Rustle with the Lonl!
"ere logs I g 1% 1o his own. =“Why, parson,
loe"dd five wiw i Liell, the very first pass

The record in the cise does it disclass whsth-
er the parsen continuesl lomeforis o so abinse an
mtellect; but we think the inference very fuir,
that se tough & customer sorvived eves the
“Misnissippi warer complaing.”

What! with them

e ————————
EEEF WARM AND SAVE YOUR LIFE.

Within thirty deys from to-day thero will be
many deaths which might be preventsd by
warmer clothing. Many a faral case of dysen-
tery is cansml by the want of & wonben wider-
alsirt, or of an extra blunket at night.  The sad-

xl an artikel uy them | den changes of temperature which neenr at this

season of the vear are very trying to the cousti-
tation. People with weak lungs quickly fonl
the effect of them. PFrequently the thermome-
ter fulls wany dogrees within a few hours. Nog
only the feoble, bat robust and strong persons
suffer from stch great vactath nf tempuratnre.
When the weather grows eold raphlly, the pores
closed, amd the resuls
which may bold ou nll
winter, awl ferminate in consmmption, or & fis-

| tal attack of dysentery, or thal dreadlol dissss,

the typhoid fever.

If the day seenn ever se warm aml bright, is
in munch safor to wear plonty of undbsr-chithin
at this season, In the ovenings the dews f.lt
aml it grows chilly very sadilenly. At all thines,
evan When it feels the warmest, sne eXperivoces
the difference which in s imirked, betwesa the
antamn atwosphere il that of the sammer.

is something more than the wers Jdiffer-
ence in temperature; it may be in the electriel-
ty. An vecasivaal flre in & reom dries the walls

to all these things wonbl prevent
great deal of the disease awl soffering which
are amonge the s to wlhibeh homanity s Hable

There are many resdy-mmle coffins at the cals-
inet sbopa and andertakers’—little, shors, tiny
coffins—which are going to be fiilnl ap soon by
little children—some of hem as awweot, beanti-
ful ehiblren ns soyledy’s but yoor swn; el
Just to think of it, these coffiis might bLe left

| empty, aud the little cluldren might be lefi in

their homes lu}:ln!‘ and frolic, and wake thoso
bomes Lright, if only warm shoes and stockigs,
which keep little feot dey, and warm clothes
and soft woolen blankets were more pleaty.

Do not bother yourself to Lnut np a mission-
ary. Besare that whenever yon seod # pair of
waurm shoes to s needy littheclhild, = u-l--lmugh
usissivnary, thou oty do vot  see hiw, always
travels inside d"tth:m. In warmiog feet mmd
warming bodies yon warm bearts also; sod be-
sides, it warmm yoar own bearts to do this

If the physician of the Board of Health woald
omit some of his technical, scientific terms, gud

veo the Jo intelligible, timely mdvige on
¢ an be might uot appesr as lesrsod
28 now, but would not his servicss be more use-
fal 1—X. ¥. Sun.

L - —
A Pathetic Piciare,
George William Cartis paints the fallowing
e pi one eonld wish

fivck of children. How It
the morni serub as ni "-i

f w care hinrred B
O landecaon !
wnarled at ber beels,” dogging bee
little sho kupw, or carsd, that
ldleress, tambled




